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MR. BUCKINGHAM. 


We have in one of the earliest of 
our ‘* Minor-res,” furnished the 
dramatic public with a biographi- 
cal memoir of this gentleman ; but 
a want of space, or some such tem- 
porizing canse, withheld our re- 
marks upon his capacity as an ac- 
tor, or restricted them to general 
terms. With our present embel- 
lishment (and we beg to annouuce 
our intention of occasionally giv- 
ing a portrait of some popular mi- 
norie) we send forth a column-load 
of opinion and lecture as to the 
graces and disfigurements, the up- 
strokes and down-strokes of Mr. B.s 
theatrical hand-writing.. We do 
not profess, as'some do, to'teach 
in * six Tessons ;” but whether they 
‘writeon sand,or on gold-edged with 
‘a skewer or a crow-quill we can de- 
tect .a false line and a scratch-out ; 
yea, and we will make them abolish 
their flourishes—we pique onrselves 
upon having successfully ‘* nibbed 
the pens” of some of the cleanest 
practitioners. 

Mr. ‘Buckincnam is a living in- 
stance of what may he done by per- 
severing habit, and a conciousness 
of natural power under the tram. 
mels of circumstance. If aun eagle 
and a’ fly be despoiled of their 


wings they are alike confined to: 


earth; and it is equally as true that 
if a dog be muzzled, he cannot 
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biteat this moment a matter of 
no little satisfaction. Mr. B. was 
muzzled for a long time during the 
dog-days of ardour, until the na- 
tural term of restriction expired ; 
and he has since killed as many rats 
in a‘given time as any performer 
with sharper ears and longer. tail, 
Indeed he isa dog of very fine qua- 
lities, and will hunt:out sometimes 
the ‘* bits of fat” with the taste of 
an epicure, which indeed he is not 
—he is too native in his palate, and 
has therefore acquired less celebri- 
ty among those who prefer the 
** made dishes” and the ‘* odd-fish” 
of entertainment. We remember 
to have seen Mr. B. among the 
mere figurantes of the speaking di- 


‘ vertisemeut, aud it was not until he 


was tried in a bolero, or a clog- 
hornpipe, that we discovered in his 
heels any ascendency: over the lead- 
en movements of his partners. But 
talent will, at some time, make its 
way; andthe talent of BuckincG- 
HAM appeared the more lively from 
having been. so long asleep.. His 
performance of one: or two paris at 
the Adelphi some seasons since de- 
cided him .as ‘an actor. of whon 
much might be made;. but. he had 
yet to’show how far superior he was 
to ‘the * tedious off fools? that 
usually enact the square.toed guar- 
dians in minor farces.: His chaste, 
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powerful, and intellectual persona 
tion of the character in which ovr 
plate represtats him, was more than 
sufficient te. put ont of Tight” 
those mere tin reflectors of Surrey 
illumination which had never till 
now felt the full exhalation of the 
gas of genius. We can starcely 
refer to a performance, certainly to 
none of recent date, so distinct in 
every part from common-place 
enactment. In look, action, habit, 
voice, the usurer of the Fortunes of 
Nigel stood before us: it was the 
very embodying of the original 
inewning; and the spirited shateh 
of the nevelist was informed, as 
fron the breath of Frankeustein, 
with stirring impulse. It was this 
developement of mind which con- 
Vinced us that Mr. B. wants bat ap- 
portanity to establish hinself ia a 
tauk which has net yet heen allot- 
tediohim. His Lovegeld was oa 
the whole tess perfect, being some- 
dimes too monotonous, aaah 


nt or twa of the scenes were most 


finely aed powerfully played ; but 
his Giles (which makes up, we be. 
heve, bis number of characiers of 
aayconseqacnce) had more sincerity 
than any acior, save the migoty 
original, hesthrown. into the rough 
heart of natural love—it is the com- 
pletion of ‘that self annihilation, 
mithoat which, as Mr. Tuciwaar 
has said, all acting anast be artili- 
cial and tame. 

In parts of this deseriplion Mr. 
Buckinesan is placed fat above 
miner theatre assorialion ; as a ge- 
weral actor, he rauks perhaps with 
any man. . bis tragedy is well-ima. 
giued but ancient; and as Clown, 
Mr. B. is just ** wise eavugh te play 
the fool.” His. imitetions are at 
Jeast ingenious; bis comic singing 
good: his emart servants, by the 
bye, are vot smart servants, being 
teo snelogant ; and bis comi¢e danc- 


ing is quite as rational as that kiud 


eccontricity can be. His sailors : 


arc more human thansome that we 
have seen; and his simple country 
lads (of which we remember a spe- 
ciuysn some time agn) are‘ draw. 
ings #eom uatore,” avd colored be. 
side with some humour. 

After all; Mr. B. should adhere 


as much as possible to the Trapbeis 
line of character. In other things, 
to ase a family phrase. he is ** quite 
as wellas can be expected ;” but 
here his face, walk, and capacity 
directly point; but let him study 
good models. We would advise 
him tothink of Dogberry, Polonius, 
and Sir Anthony Absolute. They 
are within his reach, but he must 
lift his hand to them. Nature has 
met him more than half way ; let 
ambition do the rest. b. 


MINOR-IES. 
MR. VALE. 


“ Deep ina Vatz."—Dulce Domum. 





Vace is of those actors who at their 
entrance, shake hands with the en- 
tire andience, from the back seat of 
the pit,'to the grinning fiddler in 
the orchestra ; and thus havingset- 
tled preliminaries, he begins to act. 
—Vate could be, if not an actor 
of great talent, at the least, a ver. 

amusing one: he has all the requt- 
sites; many.of which he employs 
with aptuess and humour, but in- 
dustry is wauting.—There is adash- 
ing carelessness in this geatleman, 
which éells with the generality ofau 
audience, but he is, after all, a 
rough worker; he does not close 
with cabioet-making precision, but 
daubs over the flaws with the gum 
of low conceits, , substituting his 
own materials for a purity of work- 
manship ; the exchange is very of- 
ten a had ove.—Vave delights in 
the original and pretty, filagree no- 
tions of ** éatur.parings” and “‘egg- 
shells :” now, this is irresistibly hy- 
merous; some of his auditors 
laugh as though the articles them- 
selves were presented in smoking 
loveliness, by the creative. powers 


of Mr. Vase.—The idiom of the 


Eoglish language is likewise most 
fancifully extended. by the fecund 
genius of this actor: we have the 
most delectable variety of bons-bons 
served up to the swallows of “ the 
Geds,”’ (each of whow is a dragon 
of Wantley iu pojut of throttle,— 
‘* very dogs at a catch”)—and who 
are never moredelighted'than when 
Vace casts te their gaping jaws the 
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aforesaid potato-parings, egg-shells, 
or some such immortal dainty. 
Yet, be it understood, Vatu has 
talent: he is, perhaps, one of the 
‘best minor actors; and if he would 
not strive to be so very original, 
anight be more than amusing. Cer- 
tainly there is some excuse for an 
actor's illustration of Mr. Baxu’s 
danguage; for if Mr. B. will make 
Vate 80 very virtuous (and all 
Baxt’s comic heroes are webl-be, 
haved young gentlemen with piwa> 
fores, continually mouthing the lo- 
zenge of ‘*‘henevolence,” *‘ patri- 
otism,” rr —— is compelled 
to set-off thre sentiment, 
-evey with Sir Hugh Middleton ri- 
baldry :—thus ‘we excuse Vate 
when he gives the light and shade 
of * filial’ affection” and “* there 
never was such times ;” ‘in fact, an 
‘actor must make the audience 
laugh, if only for the sake of his 
benefit; 90 reasoning, we pardon 
friend V4re a few of his overpow- 
ering illustrations, and only réquest 
him to be miore choice in his selec- 
tion from Joe Miller, when his part 
needs embellishment, and to speak 
nothing but the author, when the 
anthor is fit to be heard alone ; and, 
prithee, Vane, donot giye us any 
more “* potato-parings,” “* egge- 
shells,” and, what are more oxatl. 
site than all, your wonted: ** cock. 
a-doedle-doo’s :” we cawbe fed 
thing but the ‘last; they are to 
potent,— We have, no deirbt. if Mr. 


Y. will jake this, as it is'really in- | 


tended, in good part, amend -and 
chasten as we, in frieudship, coun- 
sel him, he will beaome a far better 
actor; and, * since Slaman's under. 
stood,” attain a higher station in 
the Drawa. 

| We must now speak of Vane's 
physiognomy; folks like to kaow 
** what mauner of man’ is the per- 
aon criticised, not that we beligve a 
pig-nase is a gortain proof of a 
contraction ef mind, ar, a wide 
mouth, openness of understanding ; 
but’ some desesiption js gen aly 
required.—-Vave'sface is peculiarly 
adapted: far: the ‘road delineation 
of character 4: thera is. perpetual 
goodhumour in his counkengnce 
which preposseses us in his favour ; 
a heartinesa, comic and expressive ; 
the face of Vaxe:fogms the veny 
contrast toa Afister Jfonor s (of the 
Surrey); the Jatter gentlemag's vir 
sago appeara as though he wes suf- 
fering from the saundsof harm mercd 
pewler, or the internal aeqnderi 

of, Epaim-salts, Lf jt is eaked hy 
we introduce Me, Heuon here} we 
answer, because these, camparisens 
ard @. great saving \of paper 4, we 


spit two’ bitds upaw eve quills and 


as Me. H. and such smajt’ fowl, 
are oct worth 4 single rqasting, we, 


like Madiboo. in The Africans, gar- 


nish VAvE's ostrich, with Ronor's 


goase. i :. , rit 

Mr, Harwood in, oyr pext.- Mr. 
H., “the enemy. will crose the 
bridge.” &., 


if —wocboem 
THEATRE ROYAL HAYMARKET. 


THE BEGGARS’ @PERA. 

Tuys ancient opera has been well 

layed, and most delicately muti- 
Jatcd 3 there is now pec, te hty 
or in the least offensive in Mr. Gay; 
he has done penance and 7 
to he quite moral. Mrs. ny her- 
self could not haye worked a more 
gratifying reformation : we, as sub- 
acribers t@ the Vice Saciety, ere 


greatly rejoiced at it; the introdgc-’ 


tion of frail ‘Women, cannot be 


borne by a nation that has expe-: 
rienced the purifying effects of Life- 
er \s'grown 


in London.—Jénity 
modest ; there is not even a baceha- 
nalian pimple on the face of Jaz o’ 


the. Mint, and all his companions, 
are free from.blemish, weral apd 
a We have likewise or. 
polations and exclysipus hy the ac- 
tors :—we havea little of Fannen’'s 


‘own-—little Writs, whe deldant 


trips, ‘must also: scramble » for, a 
line. W. West gage with lipease, 


and even the witt ermaker, 
Mister Caarus, b s adleght ian- 
‘provement of Gay !—Madame Vgs- 


TRIS eannet vgem vulgar by, giving 
the personal text+~'‘ Women nrage- 
eay-dueks, jilis, harpics, where,” 
thereforc very squeamiéhly mys 
women are ** naughty craatyres,” 
‘vile deccivers” or some such chast- 
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éned epithet ;—we like this parti- 
cularly ; it is consistent. 
Miss Paron sang Polly's. music 


with the most brilliant effect, she_ 


carries the sense of her hearers into 
the realms of melody, and we find 
ourselves revelling in the spheres of 
sound ;—we were at least with her 
some leagues froin this vile earthjio 
* But he so teasd me.”—Mrs. C. 
Jones plays Lucy with great judg- 
ment; there is no trick, but every 
word is the unforced ebullition of 
nature—Mrs. Peachum by Mrs. 
Wi nosor dressed the.part well ; but 
talent is not to be puton with mus- 
lin; she’ was’ notwithstanding re. 
spectable. 

We mast now speak of the men, 
and therefore begin with Captain 
Macheath by Madame = Vasrris, 
** every inch” a man—or if not we 
lose the principal part of the ope. 
ra,—Madame sings the music. es 
well as any woman can sing it, and 
‘plays as well as any woman can 
play aman. To be sure when op. 
posed to the gigantic Mr. Bhoucu 
(Mat o° th’ Mint), the Captain seems 
in danger of being extinguished by 
Mr.B. ‘ But then, Sir,” says an 
old grey.headed dotard by the side 
‘of us—** only think of her leg, Sir 
—there’s shape—there's symmetry ! 
—Bravo'!—Encore.”"—And so goes 
the world. Faaren and Winuiams 
as the rival scoundrels Peachum and 
Lackit were well.matched; there 
was ‘ devil claw  devil.”—Mr. 
West's Filch was fresh from the Old 
Bailey—there was the Vewgate Ca- 
lendar in b!s countenance.—Ess- 


worth as ** one of the Captain's: 


Sere gpl looked worthy to be 
angedl. ‘ ° a Ls 


THE YOUNG QUAKER. ' 


We know no actor who confines a 
+ critic to the same opinion as to 
. kind and expression, more than 
. Vinin ry thing he does his 
agreeable, light, and pleasing ;— 
but that is all; hasty-pudding is 


light, and when presented by a. 


retty wife, or nurse—pleasing ; 
but after all,.it is but hasty-pud- 
ding. So with Vinino’s Young Sad- 
doy, he is one of the ten thousand 





THE MIRROR OF THE 8TAGE; 


agreeable fellows, who do good 
without knowing why, or caring 
wherefore,—a harmless lounger, 
with a moral tooth-pick.—Joun- 
stong’s Captain Ambush is quite the 
reverge of any thing light or agree- 
able ;. when he enters in a red-coat, 
we invariably associate him with 
the bomb ia the park—all mouth 
and bronze.—Har vey is flippant as 
ever in Spatterdash. —Liston gives 
the usual number of contortions as 
Clod—and Farren’s Old Discount 
though rather acid, is well swal- 
lowed. 


THE ALCAID, 


Tuts opera is ffom the pen of Ken- 
Nney,—Mr. K. is.a.clever man, bnt 
nota man of genius: he has a fa- 
cility. in disposing of incident, tor- 
turing humanity, and presenting 
creatures of a speculative rigion— 
such as the Billy Lackadays of terra 
incognita,—he also makes the most 


of one phrase throughout a piece ; 
these things combined are showy ; 


but there real worth is scarcely to 
be discerned. Inthe Alcaid, how- 
ever, there is but little of this, and 
wanting monstrosity of character, it 
is a piece ofevery day dulness. The 
plot is hackneyed, the incidents 
ame, and the language mere chop- 
nouse.sentences. The dicaid (Far- 
REN), is a Justice Woodcock, in Spa- 


nish costume. Pedrosa (Liston) a 


confidential secretary, consequently 
a scheming, witless knave, has been 
represented under an hundred dif- 
ferent appelations. Jabez (Harvey) 
is probably the best part in the 
piece, though even he, isa very old 
acquaintance with a different wig— 
he is ‘in fact, ad English footman 


. that has used Rowland’s dye. ‘ The- 


resina (Mrs. Guoyer), deccives her 
hashaad without any novelty in her 
scheming ;. Rosebel (Miss Paton), 
pouts as all young ladies “* about 
to be sacrificed” have done for the 
last forty years;,and Madame Ves- 
mais, as Felix, never were her 
elqstice with greater eclat.—The 
plot consists in the Alcaid’s valua- 
tions of his wife’s and children’s 
virtues being destroyed by their: 
finesse—pardon is bestowed with 


° 
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customary decorum, and when they 
come to ‘* marriage,” there, (as the 
wit quitted Roehester at the ** bot- 
tomnless pit’’) we-leave them: 
Liston-cannot be identified imany 
oné line‘of Pedrosa: Mr. L, is quite 
entéel—a ‘thorough . walking-gem 
tleman; Farren isas usually caus 
tic, add looks, on entering, aetho’ 
he jhad: just relinquished..a ;half- 
sucked lemon. »HARLEy. it--ever 
amusing ; his characters 'possess, as 
at were,leel-like qualities; they slide 
through ‘thé critic's hands, unless, 
like the sapient fishwoman, the re- 
viewer scatters dirt upon them, that 
he. may flay with safety;: Jahex,is 
really'a dangerous fellow, there.is 
nocholding him, and so he pleases 
moreby hisadroitoessthan strength. 
Mr: Hicwer (Don Andreas), is a lo- 
ver *:withia beart /nocbigger than 
‘n'pii’s head ” -he has @ villainous 
shrugging of thé. shoulders, quite 
‘at wariance with. the\deportment of 
oneswho should ase ** hope, . the 
davet's'staff.”” Welike Huck en, and 
‘thinkohe ‘is,‘in nany respects, an 
suséful;and: ** exemplary.” (a favor- 
-ite »word with Mr. Kenney) per- 
former. . Madame Vestkis was:spi- 
rited, add gave the author's text 
with sturdy independence; there 
-was ao mysterious affectatiwu, she 
‘boldly’ avowed her study: to.be 
*°warorat philosophy,” and seemed 
‘40 enjoy the double entendre.': Her 





«songs, particularly, ** the gauntlet’s _”; 


edewn,’’ were most successful}. Miss 


-Pagon's efforts: were equally-beil- | 


Jiant, | Mrs..Gipss made a: very. bad 


‘past tolerably amusing; a8 did:Mrs. . 


-Guover the every-day spouse, of 
the Alcaids: « : ’ i BN 
‘The: dicaid.met with tvlerable 
success, but will never become a fa- 
-yorite.: ‘The music, by Natsaan, is 
“pretty; but wants character, an 
‘something of originality. i 


! jTWELVE PRECISELY. 


‘Tars interlude. is very. well fitted 
pfor, anfiest piece, because fortunate- 


‘ly .we loose nothing in the noise of; pape 


shutting, doors, cries of ** first com- 
pany,” &e.--Also folks, must take 
_physic before they arc allowed wiue, 
and we should swallow Twelve Pre- 


. epicure bitin 


cisely. with resignation, were it not 
for the lump of ipecacuanha which 
Jounson's Sir Ferdinand Frisky 
forms in the bolus;—he , makes 
love, as though he would touch the 
susceptibilites of the orange-women 
outside—it ig a pity that actors 
will substitute’ lungs for brains.— 
Wesr.is clever, and eats, hip; pud- 
ding,. as though “good digestion 
waited on appetite.”—Mrs. Cuat- 
TERLEY as Eyily,, or pa - sLVHN- 
SON yg soa mt ey) ars 
several dresgey, ,and, speaks ,her 
French as Kitty 1nd seal las 
. native ;” bift'thid we'éxpect from 

et. | il i von 


MNT OLS ¥ 


If to Jnomovenns ads Yo 


THE GAY DECELVERS-MATRIMON Va 


WE. are tired of both! We: sup- 
pose they are played, before Liston 
begins, ‘in order to, ark the diffe. 
reace between yawning and laugh- 
ieee erm 2 ty pin 

M4RRIED AND SINGLE) 7 


Gaye * 


Tiis** comedy" ‘is played With Yuc- 
cess. Farren has 'acquiréd a rnd. 
‘lowness and Coortn ease, whilst 
“our wenerable frien,” (a¥- Billy 
‘Lackaday says)’ Mr. Pore, has be- 
‘come more disagreeable. ‘He is a 
‘complete blockade ‘und iutrusion, 
‘and 18 to us, in Married and Single, 
what a suspefded hogshead 'éf sa- 
‘Far isto the passengers ‘of Thafties- 
street : -we ‘wish ' this ‘'geritleman 
would retire—he is certainty’ ity his 
dotage—when ‘he  iniprints ‘a 
* chaste kiss” on the hand’ 6f Mrs, 
Grover, he puts ts in minid of an 
r'froin a cheegeitiater; 
‘and all Porn's acting ‘now savéurs 
of this—his attempts to be'ligtt Wut 
‘ show his impotence, and the*dispo- 
sition of his countenance, when’ ‘he 


“would be very fascinating’ may’ re- 


ef 
ition 


ceive Lawyer Ferret's des 
} iy 'vifie- 


‘il is, “* parchelit'soa 
gar,” we are tired’ of Met! Per: 


and trust, he'will not ‘long remain 
‘ike a black-spot ina fair sheet of 


vaper.—Give ii Mr. Pore. Mjss 
J. Scorr who now plays Fanny 
surprises us’ with her improse- 
inent. shah. ae 
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SYLVESTER DAGGER WOOD. 


Tue time for this piece is gone by. 
If there must be something to pre- 
cede the comedies, let us have even 
a clog hornpipe, rather then see our 
old acquaintance W. Wesr in so 
deplorable a plight as Sylvester 
Daggerwood puts him into.—And 
Mr. W. W., never give imitations— 


femember the frog in the fable. 


ENGLISH OPERA-HOUSE. 


APPEARANCE OF SLOMAN. 
‘THE PADLOCK. 


Wuewn the rumour first reached us 
ef the engagement of Mr. Steman 
ata respectable house, we received 
it withsuspicion, Sioman and the 
English Opera. would not associate 
in our mind—they are things which 
can legally have no connection— 
we may as well hope, as the song 
says, *‘ to catch in the riverthe 
fish of the sea.” We thought of 
W. Cuarman, and ‘all Ads cast-iron 
altributes; and then decided that 
Mr, Aanoxp would not offer a sin- 
gle wpanng at the shrine of Waterioo 
Bri ge to entice this ** all in all” of 
the Pear Tree and the Olive Branch 
from the hovorable, and grinning 
affections of little black cherubs in 
the Coburg front seat. We per- 
ceived, moreover, at no great dis- 
tance from the English Opera, an 
intimation to the following effect— 
** you are requested not to commit 
any nuisance near this spot”—and 
we assured ourselves that Mr. S10- 
maw would mot appear. Yel the 
announce bill for the season was 
stained with the six ugly letters of 
his name, and the fleeciness of Mr. 
Arxoxn's white flock became on a 
sudden of a speckled brown, We 
were certain that Sromaw in at- 
tempting to shave off the growth 
of Arowble from the mental chin of 
the public, would either turn the 
edge of his razor, or cut deep, and 
shave off. the He is a bad 
experimentalist—he has.no know- 
loins of the apence of *‘ wind and 
water” shot; but pours in his vul- 
gar broadside of ha! ha! withthe 
most random industry; though we 
vever in our life remember to have 


‘scene, and dared 


saluted him in this way. save once, 
when he laid dowa Walker's pro- 
nounting dictionary at the Coburg 
stage-door, as he issued: forth to 
delet an apology. We are in the 
habit of being washed ‘against Mr. 
Stoxtan in. our morning bathe in 
the summer sunshine. We shrink 
front him as from a sea-weed, or & 
visitation of the cramp. If a pic+ 
tute-shop or a passa néar, we 
turn to ‘the a ar tow down the 
other, watil out recollection of the 
Death ef Christophe shall be dissi- 
‘pated—the imfliction usually passes 
with the inflictor.. His face has in- 
variably an dpathetie content, @ 
vacant fleshinets, which is heighten- 
ed sometimes into a self-conscious, 
“ see what'[ can de-’ishness, as the 
“staring “eye” of some Pedlat’s 
Acre partizaa singles him out with 
** that's S.omaw !" calling forth the 
questioning doubt of awakened 
wonder, ‘is it? ie that ULoman ?” 
‘Our visits to the English Opera this 
season have heen paid in defiance 
vf an internal admonition to 
“write an excuse” to the public; 
we have gone thither in anticipa- 
tion of Stoman; we have had the 
fenr of the * Beautiful Boy" aud 
** Go it Jerry” before our eyes, or 
ears. At length the moment came-— 


“we buttoned, even to the topmost 


button, our philosophic vestment 
(to the dis-adjustment of the more 
sensitive neckcloth), entered the 
his worst, that is 
to say, avy thing that he has done. 
Shame upon the patient eold-blood 
that'could encore “* Love has eyes’ 
by Mr. Pearman, when Sseman 
waited at the wing to introduve 
himself, his Aunge, and his ham- 
per, to the recognition of those 
** over the water’’ devotees, who, 
whether from awe of place, or 
laxity of veneration,’ were as 
moderate in their greetings as the 
terms on which they repair the 
boots and shoes of the community. 
To do Mr. Stroman’ justice, trow- 
ever, we affirm that had he been 
born and bred a carrier, he could 
not have borne a hamper with more 
of the pictaresque; and'we heg to 
assure the public that we never saw 
a face better blacked aud larded 
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than wasMr. §.oman’s in. Mungo.ln- 
deed we are informed, and believe, 
that the immortal Waanezn (immor- 
talized alike by his own works, and 
in those of some of the first wri- 
ters of the day) bas complimented 
Mr.'S. upon his proficiency in the 
eben science, but at the same time 
has taken a great. part of the credit 
of the performance to himself, as 
" -being originally instrumental in 
imparting the hue which alone dis- 
tinguished the negro from any 
other character in the scene. Be 
this as itmay, Mr. Sroman's face 
was extremely well-blacked—we all 
know the “thick retundity” of 
those cheeks, which his voice (the 
base of a penny trumped) distends 
with a disappoiating swell—those 
cheeks were ** darkly bright''--and 
Mr. S. sang (though out. of tune), 
and laughed, and looked ** ynutter- 
able things,”—that is, when stu- 
pidity could not be shown ia 
manner, his countenance supplied 
it. Tospeak gravely, Mr. Stomay 
has mistaken hissphere. Munge, 
thongh somewhat iv his limited 
way, will lead him into things for 
which he is utterly disqualified. 
Popularity is not capacity,and Mr. 
S. can never approach to the ex- 
alted, because he has been fouod 
capable of the vulgar + legitimate 
acting to him mast. appear, unnatu- 
ral, He has been mistaken for a 
very uncommon. bird on the, other 
side of the water; but seen from 
the boxes of the English Ypera, it 
is merely a boy’s paper-kile with a 
very long tailto make it fly steadily 
—the string .was vever once coe- 
cealed from sight-will no one 
cut it? 

Wehave left ourselves small space 
for the remainder of the piece. 
We should admire. Paanman’s 
songs more, if he would teach 
himeelf to. finish them-——whatever 
the commencement, the ending js 
always the same. We have byl 
little liking for, Tayueuns, aod 
none at all for him as Den Diego. 
Miss rover: — oe ,: ra 
ainptest acknowledgineat, for the 
siraplicity of style in which she 
executed the seugs of | Leonor. 


lu 


A REIGN OF TWELVE HOURS 


Sweusn not reign one. There is.a 
profusion of decoration given to 
vething; images are bedizened with 
jewels, that men may think them 
divinities; but alas, the wax, wood, 
or stone, peeps from beneath, and 
worthlessness is every where intru- 
sive—there is glitter but neither 
body or soul. Now' nothing can 
he mere beautiful than the dress of 
Miss Kerry and Messrs. Baarner 
and Caarman-—bot spangles and 
velvet cannot be of themselves witty 
~—and we do not like actors made 
mere clothes’-pegs. Poor BartLer 


a Caliph who has given up his bet-— 


ter discretion to a woman, is as me- 
Jancholy as any man can be. under 
the loss of his reason—he is a kind 
of harmless old gentleman from St. 
Luke's. Pearman's trowsers we 
should think like Falslaf’s shirts, 
cost eight shillings an ell, and like 
them, may serve better as bolsters for 
* bakers’ wives" than the clothing of 
such a silly gentleman as Zeangir. 
Cuarman, who is no very great fa- 
-vourite of ours, as Chekouir, a wea- 
Ahercock courtier,suftered himeelfto 
be blown about from north to south 
‘with much good-humour. Miss 
Keury as Vourma, a lady who by 
the powerful, but every-day, means 
lee — eyes,” ‘rosy lips,” 
** best honeyed smiles,” &e.d&e. &c. 
‘contvives to get the whip-hand of 
state, and does a world of good in 
her transitory career. After. all, 
we do not wonder at a king giving 
up his authority, when wrought 
upon. by the ‘* soft. pressure of the 


‘hand ;" the author of this piece has 


studied human nature. We have 
ourselves witnessed the magical ef- 
fect of a ‘ soft pressure of. the 
hand” when accompanying a féemi- 
nine request of *‘a giass of Drandy,” 
or“ wine and water.” Really au- 
thors run much danger in eaplrlog 


these secrets of our being, and we 
are hound to encourage their dis- 
coveries : who would have thought 
.of the danger of a ‘* pressure of the 
hand?” Henceforward , let. every 
man keep his hands ip his pockets, 
or who knows what may bappeo to 



























































148 THE MIRROR OF THE STAGE; 


him, when a kiag is thus undone 
by a ‘* paddling with palms.” A 
Reign of Twelve Hours is dull ai 

witless; in it‘Miss Keiry ‘is but 
tolerdble ; it mast ‘shortly be with- 
drawns and we''trust for a more 


worthy succession, 004 
oy oy, BER EnprsCayrz” ‘ 

Is played withvallthe! prosperity its 
beautifal music, strong caste, and 
the Jiberalseffdrts|iof the manage- 
mentdeserve. thas been subjected 
to’ some alteration since the first, 
not but what Tayuaues is ag tall 
and hard as ever,andjustly demands 
an. equal: share of monstrosity of 
character. with the bats aud frogs, 
‘Miss Srernens now plays! Agnes, 
this is rather unfair for Miss Noes: 
-ut do not. despair. Miss' Nz, very 
few attain the sninmit of fame with- 
out spraining’ an ancle. in. their 
‘ptogress.—Miss»Nokw is.a young 
dady ofimuch talent. Miss Povey’s 
illness’ gave: the part of’ dun 'to 
Miss Ho.naway.. This youug lady 
‘is clever and improves, but she pos- 
-sesses a prevailing: affectation into- 
derably irksome ; speak up. Miss H:, 
and doi net make your lips a pair 
wf ‘scissars:for'the King’s English; 
of ten syllables, at least give us 

ve.: . 71 i TP 


Stoman, we perceive, has re-- 
peated his Afungo: we! are happ 
that. his visits resemble so miuc 
those ef angels in their frequency. 
-Mr. §...it appears, had. inteuded to 
‘have introduced. into his part some 
demporalities of his own: one of 
ewhich, we are tuld, alluded to 
t:adarit weather,” and.'* muzzling 
thé: dogs,”’» which. was of course 


_ checked at cehearsal. Things of 


-Litile importance, sometimes ‘disco- 
‘ver the principle of mind; and this 


- evinces (if it cvincesany thing) that 


of: Me-S. 





~“? “SURREY THEATRE. 


“Tiere is some credif due to the 
yor management of this esta- 
lishment for their exértionsin pro- 
curing ‘a rotund of novelty.. New 


pieces have so rapidly trod upon 


each others“heels, that we alinoat 
requirea mem. for the recollection 
of their dppeHations,\” The ‘first-oui 
record is, we believe,’ a musical bur: 
letta founded ‘on the Turkish’ tale 
of “the ‘crazy ‘old slippers.” » Of 
the piece we can say but little; there 
was a few good situations; ‘but 
either from’ some of the performers 
éoniing on the stage shatnefully im- 
perfect, ‘or'from inattention in: the 
managing ‘department; it did pot 
appear so successful ‘as probably it 
ought ‘to have ‘been. ' There! was 
some enchanting -scevery by: Tom- 
Kins’ and Warxer, whiclr 'was‘‘it- 
self sufficient to save any thing. 
Buckincuam played the mercenary 
Bakarak with great power; ‘and in 
‘some instances, ‘particularly where 
his torimentors were discovered in 
the pipe'of ‘the reservoir, presented 
us'with some very masterly points 
‘of? énergeti¢' atting. Mr. Honda 
attenipted to stistain' a character, 
‘what it’ was we know not, ‘but on 
that score he appeared equally un- 
¢discious with ourselves.—A 
** young Lady” made her first ap- 
‘pearance, and sang two! very inap- 
ptopriate songs. Mrs. Youno was 
a ‘sort of Wowski but ‘considered 
her’ charins too'preciousto be con- 
ceuled by! ** nasty smut’ A new 
‘Pantomime followed4dn which Pav- 
to appéated as'Clowm and wus ‘en- 
'thusiasti¢ally’ reveiveds' The bills 
announced’ this' gentheman as the 
first of his cloth—-after the ‘two 
Gaimavpi's, wei may be inclined to 
alluw the assertion,’ Bartrvert's 
‘Pantatoon is superior, we think, to 
Biawenaty’s; butvas these things 
“are neither of sea, earth, briair, 
one monster may be quite is! yuod 
‘as anotlier, andthe more monstruus 
‘the’ object the greater the ‘wonder, 
“Me. Avip was' the: Hérleqdin, ‘and 
iv'we observe the Stage-Manager— 
‘'Stage.Mandger'! !—~Atlitade and in- 
“telectwe wete eyewitness of: his 
‘qualifications for the former; of his 
possession | Of the: latter,’ we ‘can 
‘only! Conjecture. Miss :Apcocx’s 
‘ Columbine'was pleasing and forcible, 
The pantomime has been very suc. 
cessful, “and we trust profitable. 
The present ‘possessors of the thea- 
tre are deserving of every encoy- 
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ragement for, re-opeuing the doors 
of this ill-fated place of, amusement, 
which we .are certain, in honest 
hands.would not be so luckless, and 
we have only to regret that the pre- 
sent respectable tenants have so li. 
mitted,a term. Anew Melo-drama 
called the Orphan of the Pyrenees 
by Mr. Dosss was produced on the 
2d-of August ; it occcasionally re- 
sembled ** The Blind Boy.” Love- 
pay’s chararter was a second edi. 
tion ef Oberto, . We were pot saffi- 
ciently interestéd with Ope flece to 
give a detailed account of its qua- 
ities; it. appeared to possess but 
one, marked character, which was 
sustained by Han woop indifferently 
evongh; we were certainly amused 
with the satire of the pacts and the 
rustic “*.larning how to be a king” 
presented some Nery happy allusions 
to the quantum of comprehension 
necessary for so great a distinction, 
Kemace and Rowsotaam luckily 
had little todo,—and Mrs,Sueraenp 
told ys she was a queen—Miss Kin- 
BELL also did something, We hear 
this young lady has withdrawn her- 


self from the establishment. The 


treasury will undoybtedly suffer'b 

this secession, Aud now what fol. 
lows?—-Wvatt's appearance — we 
were really alarmed al the immense 
Jetters in which thislong gentleman's 
short name was announced. ‘The 


managers consider himi a star of the - 


first magnitade. There seems to be 
very; bad policy onthe part of the 
contrivers of this star—to blazon 
forth the comedianof another,house, 
and. \that house: the Royalty !-- 


Were ap ordinary actor atthe Sur. tim 
_ticism. 


rey Theatre to. emigrate there, he 
would be, justified in, desiring his 
name: displayed ina peculiar letter; 


but the Surrey to act vice versa is, 


not only degrading but, impolitic— 
| but .to fo ne Mr. Wyatt ap- 
- peared as., Popolina iv a, yersion of 
the Sleeping Draught, and decidedly 
failed.in producing the impression 
- intended, , He is amusing in‘a cer- 


. tain line of character requiring ex- | 


-travagant gesture, and as a buy- 
‘ esque actor is sometimes effective ; 
; but.to come forth the first actor co- 


Jucdian. of a respectable theatre, he | 


totally unqualified, His Popo- 


lino had not the requisite smartness 
and quaiot.humour; it was awk. 
ward, extrayagant, and often vul- 
gar. If he. is inclined to listen to 
good advice, he will return from 
whence he came, The wise men of 
the East are his best, patrons, and 
he is well aware of having found 
them se, Of the rest of the cha, 
racters, the most praininent were 
Bruno and Gabriotio, by ‘Buckina- 
HAM and Buckstone wh 

house in a roar, Of ‘the ‘latter ac- 
tor we will ask, why-he has lately 
been kept so .uudersevedly jin, the 
back ground, we have seen him 
sustain some, comic characters su- 
perior to, many) we have, observed 
thrust in his station—-there is some. 
thing; very, heartless..in crushing 
young and improving talent,and we 
ate convinced it is not to the inte. 
rests.of any Aheatre so to act. Gip- 
BYN.sang a song very. sweetly, and 
‘Mrs Lovepay, and Mrs. Tgnyant 
were, as times..go;.as well as we 
could expect. 


‘ 





COBURG THEATRE. 





Tus house is at present better at- 
tended than it has been for several 
seasons: though we must confess it 


‘boasts ‘*metal more attractive.” 
‘Copgan, Huntcey, and Miss M4a- 


cauLey form, at present, the only 


fount of tragedy we can spring’ to, 
wy we, like tragedy even at the 
‘Coburg, if it be good, “ Matuntn’s 


Freporruo has been very finely 
played. and’ we regret that our 
imits .in this number prevent cri- 





ASTLEY'S AMPHITHEATRE. 


Waterloo séeins to have benefitted 
no one so much as his Grace of 
Weutancton, and, Mr. Dayis, the 
latter, of whom bas Tittle more to 
do, than to make out, his bill, apd 
visit his treasurer, who has less of 
asineeure than treasurers usually 
hase. The horses seem to feel their 
subject, and perform with the 
greatest sensibility, ‘The principal 
novelties (though Ducraow’s per- 


okeptthe | 
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formance js always a novelty), have 
been a pantomime, in which, 
Sournsy’s Clown formed the most 
Jongteyis feature, and the Match- 


making of the Haymarket, which 
is rather amusingly supported. 
Herein always gives us the head- 
ache before he utters a word; his 
face is blown into so many unin- 
telligible shapes, that we lee the 
humour of the thing—unless Gai- 
mAup1 stand by as an iuterpreter, 
we shall never find its comicality. 


SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE, 


oe 


Uxprr the management of Mr. 


‘Grimacont, ‘is well and deservedly 


filled. Plants and ‘Planets display 
nothing remarkable, except the 
appearance of a person deseribed . 
as a Miss Tresy. Her petticoats 
protect her; but the name and cha- 
racter of woman -have certainly 
been fibelled. The Rope Ladder 


“js an old Coborg acquaintance, 


where it was much better played. 
Gau.ot's Jack Truman is in his 
usual style of broken sound and 
broken action—his voice comes 
out by fits and starts. Vare was 
more amusing than usual; and 
Lancaster, with the exception of 
his pointed addresses to the pit, 


very respectable. A Mr. Kine, ‘proprietors cannot be too bighly 


who scems a convert to the Bedla- 
guite system of acting, imitate 
Kean **s0 abominably,” that, his 
light comedy. directed a quotation 


to the piece which would not other- ‘ 
‘Tuts three act piece which has been 
“so successful at the Haymarket, is 


wise have been applied—* oh, 
insupportable! ob, heavy hour !” 
Miss Jonns¥on. we are told has- 
deen for some time married, how- 
ever, itmakes nodifference. 
.The.performanceof a very clever 
child, Miss Vincent, and a Panto- 
mime completed the good humour 


of the evening. 


VAUXHALL GARDENS. 


An ‘spite “of the. teeth of the the: na ted 
‘the Evitastow. The t ne og 
Ro bt ‘cha- 


weather (which has teeth we sup- 


pose im this biting season), these 
gardens contipue to be thronged 
with a very fashionable attendance. 
Indeed, we have never witnessed 


any thing so brilliant and effective, 
or any public exhibition more at- 
tractive, than the loyal fetes in 
honour of the respective birth-days 
of the King that és, and the King 
that is to be. It is to us a niceline 
of distinction; for we can scarcely 
compliment the one in this way, 
without insulting the other; our 
love, for the future monarch can 
only be shown in a prayer for his 
auspicious accession, and our ho- 
mage to the present ruler is evinced 
in, ** may the King live for ever!" 
(it is a doubtful phrase, it does not 
imply where—it cannot be here, or 
it would cost ns indeed * another 
million.”) John Bull ‘runs to the 
lights “like a huge moth,” and not 
to display his loyalty, caring little 
for the ** toast or sentiment” so his 
glass be filled; and if the ‘* 20,000 
additional lamps” at Vauxhall were 
to celebrate the resurrection of 
Oliver Cromwell, Joho’s last three 
and sixpence would be drained from 


his purse, though the next morning 


he took his coffee without sugar, 


and his supper at night by the 


mockery of arushlight. Whateyer 
the cause, the effect was most 
superb: and an evening now and 


then at Vaushall, damps the brilli- 
ancy, even of an Arabian pight. 


The liberality and exertion ‘of the 


encouraged, 





MARRIED AND SINGLE. 


— 


prefaced by some ‘severe allusions 
to the conduct of the Euurstoy, 


‘who is a thing made up of so many 


strange compounds,so. much vanity 
if, 


‘ selfishness,’ real and affeeted bel 


pompous ‘assurance and, we must 
add, talent, that he cannot be said 
to ‘belong to any distinet body or 
character of men, but is ** some- 
thing of his own,” the only one in 
the‘*“knewn world,” and desigua 


of this actor (he has no o 

racter), is to be always seeming, and 
atthe same time to be that whieh 
he Jeast appears to be, You can- 





i Oo. Ud 
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not find his meaning from his 
word, even by resorting to its op- 
posite, as a man may use a physi- 


cian’s cription, only to teach 


him what he should not do—but 
you must cugss, and if you areno 
conjurer, you cannot cope with 
him. Mr. Pooxs, the author of 
this and other successful pieces, has 
directed with rather more pique 
than point, a few ** paper bullets” 
at the head of this ne plus ultra of 
hypocrisy, in the shape of an ex~ 
position of some circumstances 
conceraing a piece of the same 
name, announced at Drury Lane, a 
few days prior to its close. From 
this it appears, that the great diree- 
tor’s piece (or comedy as it is 
called) employs the same French 
subject which attracted Mr. Pooxe; 
and that the latter was prevailed on 
(owing to experience it required 
much entreaty) to read hie version 
of the story, or rather a new story 
of his own,.to the same icssce, who 
had expressed a wish tohaveathree 
act comedy, but who now declared 
such a thing to be of no useto him, 
adding, that the translation which 
he already had, was given toa 
tleman of genius, who had hit (how 
luckily!) uven the same improve- 
ments which had suggested them- 


selves to Mr. Poors. This, how- ‘ 


ever, is all the affair: the ma 

of a winter theatre, bas 7 
production. which has been well 
received at a summer-one, and to 
which itis alone adapted. We 
confess the manner to have been 
moet characteristic it is Eutastow 
in his last new part—the public will 
be able to judge, should the “ dull, 


“flat translation” -as he himself 


‘termed it, be prodaced next season; 
meanwhile, Mr. P: has sustained 
‘little injury from the duplicity of 
this “paragon of animals”—his 
smooth stone has failed of its 
Goliath. 
Married and Single % with som 
*merrie- conceit” styled ‘a co- 
medy” in the tithe and dedication 
pages; this perhaps will rather 


-duninish, than add to the gratifica- 


‘tion of the reader, whose impres- 
sions must be too light and passing 
fur the work of intellect. © There 
is no branch of literature in which 
our moderns are so deficieat, as: ia 
the higher order of comedy, 
Tragedians we have, if they will 
condescend to manage their machi- 
nery; but the comic writers of. the 
day, are, for the most part, mere 
farce makers, or little removed 
above it—men who “make them- 
selves agreeeble,”’ stua you with 
their feathery small talk, invite 
your-senses to a fricasee, and starve 
the intellect. Like’ feeliag doctors 
(if there are such .things), they 
infuse ne ** nice” mie their 
draughts to lull the objections of 
the palate, little caring whether 
they touch the complaint. And 
such a annie ie Poor, — 
a piece is this Married and le, 
which is called a comedy, end 
published at one shilling pee act; 
the preface is a sort. of, make- 
weight, and will doubtless tura the 
scale in the author's favour, as it 
is by far the heaviest portion of the 
book. The outline of Beam Shat- 


geu- terley forms, Me. P.-tells us,. his 


principal debt to the. French 


this bantling of comedy b me. 
ag oF pas ; 
ite which 


= ne ast aah apnea 
-now and then. sprightly, and only 
now and thea dullebetier to see 
than te read, and cither best 
on a summier's.evening. lt should 
be songht in light momants,, aod 
with light feelings; or to save us 
from sleep, if not, very over- 
powered. To eum. up, it is like 
scanned meena ct 
and not fatiguei sothing @ 
intellectaal” eomedy, hut te fe 
meaus disgraves the class to which 
it belongs, 
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MR. BUNN'S PAMPHLET. 


_ Mr. Burs has written a pamphlet 
mM answer to a scrmen preached by 
one Angel James in detamation of 
the principles of the stage. We are 
no admirers of Mr. Bun, and in 
this particular, we think: many in 
the profession will accord with us, 
bat still it is praiseworthy in Mr. B. 
to fan away those blew-flies which 
| ptey apon the body of religion,'and 
make that loathsome, whieh in it- 
self is beautiful. Mr..Buww has the 
best of the argument of course, and 
it:is lucky for him that he has, for 
there isno “crushing wit” in the 
manager's man, he do¢snot pierce 
Mr. James with his own quill, bat 
brings up akost of philosophers and 
authors that have avowed the mo- 
ral service of the stage.—Mr. Born 
is-seldom seen in lhe hlet—he 
never openly enters the lists, but 
fights with the arms of a dead au- 
thor, the pamphlet is all quotation, 
withont “mach original talent.— 
Every body that knows the domes- 
tie affections of Mr. Bunn—his 
hind solicitude as a husband—and 
his generosity as a manager, will «n- 
stantly recognise the following as 
the real sentiments of Mr. B: * And 
here I may:venture, I hope, without 
‘the charge of vanity on’ my owa 
art, of disrepect to:sthers, >to al- 
-lude ‘to the dearest branch of my 


‘farmily—and J assert, withoutafear |: 


‘of exciting eitherthe envy orili -will 
of afclend ok enemy, that in ailthe 
congregatioas of the eountry, orin 
any of its relative associations, is 
‘not to -be founda more virtuous 
‘character, oPbetter Christian, than 
my own wife, who, stepping out of 
the walks of private life, embraced 
a profession to which the public has 
been pleased to consider her an or- 


*nament? and so far from deeming 


the connection a disgrace {as you 
dare'to term it) she a ~ a 

ride in’ ing ita high‘and dis- 
fingilish hepor.” This ts so like 
Mr. Buns. ‘The whole: theatrical 
world knows there is no way let for 
Mr. B.’s conjugal affections to es- 
cape. When we talk of Mr. and 
Mrs. Bunn ‘* Darby and Joan shall 
be no more remembered.” 


‘pearlpowder neglected, 
-melancholy satisfaction of** sighing 
vin secret :". so complete was grief's 
«dominion, o'er, his sou), that.eyen 
-those.well-viled: whiskers,,' so, long, 


MISS PATON AND LORD L*¥****, 


Some silly: scribbler of the diurnal 

— whose ‘‘ravineus appetite’’. 

or scandal,and inordinate longings 
to do mischief, are incurable; has, 
within the last fortnight, raised a 
report of this lady's marriage with 
the scion of nobility, whose courtly 
coguomen graces the head line of 
our present article; we suspect, 
however, that this witless despoilerc 
of pens and paper, this dramatic 
match-maker, had . some. ..wore 
potent motive than the paltry con-, 
sideration of his “* three Palf pences”’ 
and ‘screwed his courage to the 
sticking place,”te lic—for weightier 
a poy to i... 

iss P. has pro and spiri 

cunbendictes the: ‘iLtimed aD 
@amour, but itis with no ordizary 
feelings of . that we are com- 
= to tell a tale of woe whieh 

as resulted from the lady's cejec- 
tion of her titled suitor... ., 

It appears, that notwithstanding 
the ungentle check (a kicking is no 
joke) which this fashionable. sprig 
received in his former wooings, he 
had still some heart-burnings, for 
the fair vocalist, and made propo- 
als in regular, form, but strange 
perversity of taste, an actress ab- 
solutely réjected.a ford, whp could 
‘hoastof his descent from a ——— 
fruit woman, and a lord's aneinted! 
The effect of this heart breaking 
‘refusal has:been truly melavcholy, 
‘his lordship. has. been so affected 
tagcto chring ~ om,»:the |;incipient 
symptoms of morbid. insanity,,, (it 
was during the dog-days, and. hy- 
drophobia very. prevalent) which 
were ‘manifested by a total disre- 
:gard to those) literary, labours, in 
‘which his lordship shone -40 ..re- 


‘isplendant:;, .indeed,, so,. powerful 


-were . the /attacks,,. that. even, the 
amiable anxiety .of.the toilet was 
forgotten,{and paint, patches, and 

for, the 


the pride and ornament; the wtile 
et dulce of legitimate dandyism, 
instead of preserving that delight- 
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ful regularity’ they Were wont to 
‘Keep—that blissful ‘state; when 
ee, eS eS - 

* - Obedient to the tonsor’s twirl, 

+ Embraced with joy its kindred curl; 
they were suffered to''wanton in 
‘the wind, unheeded and neglécted ! 
the alarm we understand was Very 
great among the noble lords fri- 
zieurs, and though the bullitine 
of. Truefitt was. very encouraging, 
-it was found netessary to call in 
those two great professors, Messrs. 
‘Money and Hypolite; ‘who, af: sr 
‘ao arduous examination of several 
‘hours, discovered two, sturdy de- 
‘mocratic hairs of , a greyish hue 
(sad effects of. inmmoderate | sor- 


tow!) their ‘expatriation 'was.im- 
mediately resolved on,’ and the 
Gperation ably. and scientificully 
‘performed with gold tweezers; b 
r. M. and’ assistants’ it was mc 
heroically borne; his lordship-hav- 
ing only fainted twice !! °°): 
' "Phe “last accounts report Lota 
L***x ‘to be considerably’ re- 
‘Covered in ‘mind and botly, ‘and 
t hopes are now entertained of 
Fie ultimate convalescence. | His 
lordship we hear intends to sojourn 
‘during the remainder of thé summer 
itt the Isle of ' Dogs, ‘where the 
‘congeneality of air will doubtless 
prove highly beneficial. = + > \*! 





THEATRICAL CHIT CHAT. 


Humsve Hoox:—This literary 


drover, wh0se pointed stick, is so - 


much dreaded, and whose. offences 
‘might morally be. brought. withia 
the. meaning. of Me. Martin's bill, 
has been guilty‘among the: ** witless 
Falstaft's” of the day, of a bon 
mot, which we record, rather to 
amuse our readers,,.than to, swell 
Athe very bladder’ of'‘his popularity, 
struck from’ the clashing of: public 
default and ‘heaftless scurrifities 
(which make up,the, vile sum. of 
this man's “sayings. and, doings’). 
wn artist::of some: sperm | 
“warded to Hook aproof impredsio 

of a, paralt orAnis Leve ‘ah 

‘received ,in return,, the acknow- 
‘ledzements of the wit, accompanied 
-with aremark,: that he regarded it 
-alike’ as a token of esteem, and a 
Prof OF LOVE ee ee cut. 

_. Butaston shaving ‘heard: that a 
Dutch juggter' at Rotterdam’ fair, 
could eat a cat and her kittens with 
perfect pleasure to the swallowed, 
has left London with his Secretary, 
who understands Dutch, to nego- 
ciate an cngagement witu this feline 
destroyer. A’ new tragedy is to be 
produced at Drury-lane for the jug- 
gler. and iv the event of ils nou- 
success, the Dutchman is to play 
Bottom, in The Midsummer's Night's 
Dream and actually tear the cat, 
instead of threatening destrnction. 


* Summary JUsticz,—At the com- 
mencement of that custom .in 
France, which required the appear- 
ance of an author after,the. first 
ropposrate (ion, of hid. phay,,. the 
audience received the following 
‘hint! from a writer ealled'forL« | 
feel‘ gratified "by the approbitivin 
‘which’ you! have ‘testified’ tiwirds 
“my work,but it: should be'remeti- 
‘bored, that the business of dn autljdr 
‘4s to please 'by his mind; abd not hi 

‘hts poroum” We think at itipird Ve. 
‘ment might be derived from this 
~onstom,” nivel to the réforitition 


‘of! the stage) we would have évéry 


(person: og ‘the ‘first'night Bf-a Hew 
piece, enter the theatre aymed’ with 
at least'sixpenay ‘worth of dranges, 
and a pocket full og so, of~walitats. 
Af the’play were good: the§ might 
‘eat 'their weapons; or; like Wesley's 
proselyte, drop a handful of missiles 
when surprised hy, ang thing witty ; 
if, bal, Jet the author, be, called fur, 
and, the , andiencg, revenge |ithem- 
selves for loss of time and patience, 
RE Aischarging their weapons'at; his 
offi nding person; this would, beget 


-@-Prupen respect, towards the public, 


and an author, writmg with the 
fear of a black eye, and ensanguined 
nose in perspective, would feel less 
inclination to insult common sense, 
and Christian paticuce, =~ 
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456 THE MIRROR OF THE STAGE; 


Femate Tumauinc.—We know 
aot if it be the intention of our ac- 
tresses to introduce this species af 
(aot bere,feced) amusement to the 
tewn; but one or two evolutions of 
the kind have of late been tbe sub- 
ject of mach unfeeling mirth, from 
the impudent horse laugh to the 
more delicate simper- It seems that 
Miss Paton, whilst in the profes- 
sional exercise of some innocent 
gmobols with Mrs, Cuatrsarey, by 
an unlucky accident suddenly tri 
ped her fuet, and discovered to 
andieace, that ': Married or Single’’ 
she ix not in the habit (as the phrase 
is) of wearing the breeches. What 
Mrs. C. had accustomed herself to, 
we can but guess; but it appears 
she ** laughed consumediy.” Mi 


tm the face, we cannot close our 
eyes, aad ‘+ passon the other side.” 


A strange occurrence teok, place 
atthe Haymarket Theatre on Sa- 
turday nigst, Sudden indisposition 
prevented Mias Paton’s appearance 
as Polly, in The Beggars’: Opera, 


when a young ledy, without having iH 


had any reheatsal, or even a. 


notice than fromsix o'clock on the Othello 


evening of performance, waa intro- 
duced ww the very difficult partof 
Polly, whose ie she gaug with 
A sweetness, indicalive of future 
tion, The lady's name is 
owes; she ip the pupil of Mrs. 
C. Joyss, and on Seturday was the 
first time she ever confronted an 
audience, 


A FRIEND. ‘ 
Tom cries on meeting author Sam, 
* Will saye, your play’s not worth 
a damn!" 
“Indeed,” cries Sam, with sourish 


ae 
* Whateay you then” —" I say itis.” 


Biliston, we hear, is prepariag 3 
Freischutz of which nig, yh be 
the great attraction, and the same 
subject employs the exertionsat Co- 
vent Garden, where Brekam is to 
preside. Mr. Kemble, it lafeporien. 
visits Germany in quest of Weber 
himself. 


Russian Bon-Gour—Paocress oF 
Civitization.—The following is from a 
private letter, descriptive of the “getting 
up"! of Othello in Russia. The perf sr- 
mauce at the Theatre on Monday evening 
last, commenced with Swaxergaap’s 
Tragedy of Othello. Othello appeared 
in d military cocked hat, Rassian boots, 
and somethiug over his shoulders more 
reseinbling a Roman toga than agy other 
theatrical apparel which I can liken te it. 
The Senators all wore large helmets and 


jog —sandals. This,as you may timagine, had 


€ 
eaten reast beef Ank guilicient tp 
makethem insensible of what they-are 
doing. Tagoand Cassio then danced a 
mock minuet, when Cassio sang & song, 
and the other charactersjoined ia chorus. 
In the fight. which took flees between 
Cassio end Roderigo, the seat of the 
latter wre pierced first by Cessio and 
then by Iago. Roderigo, after about 
half a dozen sometsets:(atter the style of 
Grimaldi), tumbled down at the back 
the stege. A. wheelbarrow was then 
ie MRL eee 


Ro , and w 


then caine pursu her 
‘busband-with a | sword in his band, 
whoajming it at his wife,struck Othello, 
= doth ees poe i to fighting. 
when Sago was mortally wounded, 
drove wate the same — a 
ve Ww lassio ‘0 bb 
Oickile then to the back of fhe 
stage, and after imprinting a few kisses 
onthe cheek of his mardered wife, fell 
on his award, and then died ! 
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Mas YW. S. CHATTERLEY, 


lb MARGTERITE, in. RAYMOND & AGNES « 
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